The Grateful Non-Conformiſt ; ***" 
A RETURN of THANKS 
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To Sr FOHN, BABER Knight, and Doctor of Phyſick 
who ſent the AuTHoR Ten Crowns, 


FTITEu Crowns at once! and to one man ! and he 
| As deſpicable as bad Poets be ! 

Who ſcarce had wit, it you requir'd the ſame, 
To makean Anagram upon your name 3 

' Or to out-run a Badger, or prepare 
An Epitaph to ſerve a Quinb rough-May'r : 
A limpung-Levite, who 1carce in his prime 
Could woo an Ab:gazl, or ſay Grace in Rime: 
Ten Crowns to ſuch a thing ! Friend, 'tis a Doſe 

Able to raiſe dead Ben, or Dav'nant's Noſe ; 
Able to make a Courtzer turn a Friend, 
And more then all of them in Victuals ſpend, 
This free Free-Parli ment, whoſe Gitts do ſound 
Full frue and twenty hundred thouſand pound, 
You have out-done them, Sir ; yours was your own, 
And ſome of It ſhall laſt when Theirs ts gone. 
Ten Crowns at once ! and now at ſuch a time, 
When /ove to ſuch as / ain, is a Crime 
Greater than his recorded in Fane Shore, 
Who gave but one poor Loaf to the ftarv'd Whore : 
What now to help a Non-Conformift ! now, 
When Mznifters are broke, that will not bow : 
When 'tis to be wunb/eſt, to be ungrrt 3 
To wear no Swrplice,does deſerve no Shirt : 


No Broth, no Meat ; no Service, no Protettam's 


No Croſs, no Coyn ; no Colleff, noTolleftion : 
Youare a daring Kmght,thus to be kind: 
If truſly Roger get it in the ind, * 
He'll ſmell a Plot, a Presbyterian Plot, 
Eſpecially for what you gave the [ Scot : ] 
Andifthe Sprritual Court take fire from Crack , 
They clap a Parritor upon your Back, 
Shall make you ſhrug, as if you wore the Collar 
Ot a Caſhiered Red-Coat, or poor Scholar. 
What will you plead, Sir, if they put you to 't? 
Was it the Dofor or the Knrght did do t 
Did you, as Door, flux ſome #ſurer, 
And with your Phy/ick his dull Sibver ſtir ? 
Or did your Zeal yoy a Knight-Templar make, 
To give the Church the Bootzes you ſhould take ? 
Or, was it your deſire to beg Applauſe, 
Or ſhew affection tothe GOOD OLD CAUSE? 
Was't to feed Fa#ton, or uphold the tickle 
Between the Old Church and New Conventicle © 
No; none of theſe ; but I have hit the thing, 
It was becauſe You knew I lov'd the King; 

Ten Crowns at once | Sir, you'l ſuſpeed be 
For no good Proteſtant, you are ſo free : 
So much at once ! Sure you ne'er gave before 3 
Orelſe, I doubt, mean to do ſo no more : 
This is enough to make a man proteſt 
Religio Medici to be the beſt. | | 
The Chriſtians tor whoſe ſakes we are undone, 
Would have cry'd out, O 'tis too much for one _ 


Either to grue or take! What needs this waſte ? 

O how they love to have us keep a Faſt! 
Frue private Meetings (whereat each four Men 

In &lack Coats and white Caps (you'l call them then 
A Teem of Miniſters) have tugg d all day, 
Delerving Provender, but ſcarce got Hay ; | 
Where 1 my felt have drawnamy part ſome hours) 
Have not afforded ſuch returnas yours, 
I'd wiſh them watch, and keep me ſober ſtill ; 
Not want of guilt in them, nor want of Will 
In me, but want of Wine does make me lame, 
Or elſe I'd ſacrifice them to the flame 
Of an high-blazing Satyr ; here's a Man 
Who.ne er pretended at your Rates, yet can 
More freely feed us with Coyz and good Diſhes Wine 


' Than they, yet that js their Alms; ighs and wiſhes, 


O for a Rapture ! how ſhall I deſcribe 
The love of thouſands to their Reading Tribe ? 
Who ſo maintain'd them when they loſt their Places, 
They did not loſe one Prmple from their Faces ; 


But after all, full _. with Fle/b and Flagon, 


1 Came forth like Monks, or Prieſts of Bell and Dragon : 


One would have judg'd, by their high looks and ſmells, 
They had /ayn-:n in Cellars, not in Cells ; 
| grew big and batten'd : for without doubt 


4 Some that went Frrkzns in, came Hoghheads our, 
. { But ours in two years time are Skin and Bones, 


Andlook like Granhams, or old Aple-Johns : 


| One Lazarus amongſt us was too much 


Buter't be long, we all ſhall look like ſuch ; 


-j And when that comes to paſs, the World ſhall ſee 


Who are the Ghoftly Fathers, They or We : 


4 And then our Belles, without better fare, 


Will prove as empty as their Noaales are. 


} Though We be /ent, our Guts won't be fo ; 


But make a Conventecle as they go : 


1 Peace, Colon, peace, and ceaſe thy croaking din ; 


Thouart condemd'd to be a Chitterli 
igardly Puritans! bluſh at the odd 
Betwixt therr BONNER s, and our me 
rink in 7h:mbles, they in Bowls ; 
YWY 1-18 but theirs is POW/LS : 
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I wiſh my Brethren all ſuch Cheeks as mine 3 PHE 
And thoſe that wiſh them well, ſuch Hearts as thine, 
My Noble B ABER, | I have choſen you 


| For my Phy/iczan, and my Champion too : 
. I Give me ſometimes but ſuch a Doſe, and I 
| Willneer wiſhothegFordis/ till Idie: 


| Andthen proclaim'you a moſt Yaltant Knight 3 


Shew but /uch Metal, though you never fight. ; 
FINIS, 
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